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Last Call 
 

Background: The age-old ritual that occurs 

in every bar every night, into the next 

morning. Sometimes by those that shouldn’t 

be there in the first place. 

 

Written: 2023 
 

Verse 

Biding my time  

Waitin’ on a ride home  

I came here solo  

But you know I won’t leave alone  

Don’t blame the hunter  

It’s the game that’s cold as stone 

 

Pre-chorus 

The clock strikes 2  

Bartender says that’s all  
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Yeah It’s last call  

Night descends on the day  

Like a pall  

And it’s last call 

 

Verse 

She looks over her drink  

I know what that means  

She sends a subtle wink  

I read the line that’s in between  

Two souls about to sink  

Into the sea of the obscene 

 

Pre-chorus 

We want the same thing  

After all  

When it’s last call  

Tomorrow’s a memory  

We won’t recall  

When it’s last call 
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Chorus  

Last call  

When the spirts sour  

Last call  

Enter the witching hour  

Last call  

Another soul to devour  

Last call 

 

Verse 

She tried to ward off sleep’s fever  

But her eyelids won the fight  

I laid a blanket to relieve her  

Looks like she’s down for the night  

I don’t mean to deceive her  

But I’m about to take flight 

 

Pre-chorus 

I can’t stick around  

To break her fall  

When it’s last call  

Sometimes you run away  
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Sometimes you crawl  

When it’s last call 

 

Chorus  

Last call  

When the spirts sour  

Last call  

Enter the witching hour  

Last call  

Another soul to devour  

Last call 

 

Verse 

She reads your body language  

Like an open book of lies  

Better get your story straight boy  

‘cause she’s comparing alibis  

It’s all just an illusion  

That’s the part that I despise  
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Pre-chorus 

We’ve gone to Hell and back  

Been through it all  

Now it’s last call  

Sometimes you break through  

Sometimes you hit a wall  

And it’s last call 

 

Outro chorus  

It heats my veins  

Burnin’ like an eight ball  

It slows my pulse  

Down to a crawl  

Tomorrow’s a memory  

We won’t recall  

When it’s last call  

A tomorrow we won’t see  

No not at all  

When it’s last call  


